e ot all we ti do’ to take
o1 m” old mammy.
ot to git out of this shanty—o

i ‘l:a_uir‘ i;!down;im

rascal | an’ “taind
vod at his facetiousness., but

Car'line unrespon-

1 take her to a big boarding-

0 | £
have good Iivin' at
ﬂncnm:!:uo.

ﬁl rarely sweet—on her.
on d0?'” she sa d, pleasantly.
vou dof"” Eaid tha child,
R, <Al you a-visitn' P
& m having a shoe put on

o dared

] W

| wondirs with Bixhy.

| out be'ng disinfected?

« Wi e :
m. Meanwhile a ﬂuhf :
oman came out the honse
down 1o Violet
_ “I see Bixby is a-talkin' to you.
Bixby is a bad girl; she tells lies "She

‘Bsn't wuth her salt,” the nasal voice

continued.
I ever made takin' such a crestur from

- ﬁomr—honm. I've dome s good deal
fur . but I'm sok and tirel. I'm

in’ to_1ake her back to the poor-
E:m I caysso to my man last night.
Ogts_ho'ﬁyu. Nate," says I “bag and
baggage!

*“*Tisn't true”’ sobbed Bixby, the
tears streaming down hir chesks. ]
bey tried! I heve done ail she tole me."’

Impulsive Violet! she turned and
?hm:d her hand npon the girl, and smd:

‘I th'nk I can make this Iittle use-
ful; 1 will take her home with me!™

Mrs. Kelloy stood as one
This was a seqnel of which she had
never droamed. Her threat of taking
Bixby back to the poor-hopse had be'n
mera jdle ring. Bixhy's “sal"
bad be n vory highly.

Bixby : astonishment over-
whelmed her; her world seemed falling
into chaos. She hardly knoew how sh-
woent and got her sun-bonnet—she had
Tittle else to gmlmr up. She bad never
had any posseisions, unless it wns a
bot gour | and some valueless
old but 018,

I mu-t k'ss the baby™* she eried.

*You sha'nt mei 1" sa'd Mrs.
Kelley, spitefully; *‘you sha'n't touch
him!" :

He crowad on the floor, a pudgy little
thng: he had never bren unkind to
Bixby, and she loved hum.  +

“Good-bye, Jimmy,” she sa'd, do-
vouring h'm with her eves. Then she

Mrs. Ecliey's threshold for the
Jast time.

Another page of her life was eaded.

- - - - L ]

] nover was so su fod in all my
life,"* said Violot Fann's mothor to her
retty danghter-'n-law, Elise, **as when
g ivlet broaght little Bixby home with
er. "

]
she wou'ld not have been more astound-
ed at an irruption of Goths and Van
dals on their charming lske-side vil

la,

%ﬂr housahold was small, and ran asif
on velvet. She had two servants, John
and Mara. who had been with her for
years. Bixby was certainly not needed,
and there wonld be much d'ficalty in
adjnst'ng her to her proper position. A
great many mole-hills elevated them-
selves into mounta ns before the good
Iady discovered that, after all, things
went on about as gsanl, and Bixby was
the most tractable and eagor to serve of
depeadencies. >

“Iréally can not see how you esn
suffer a miserable ereature about,”
maid Bl se, whos» idol was self *She
bas that miserab’e, low-down look 1

apise, and her freciles are as bz as

-wheels, and her foot is a most
fear’al and wonderful thing. Giva her
an ne and she'll take an ell.  She has
& chance,- 100, to make up all sorts of
Fies to impose on your eridulity. Mother
Fenn, you are too good; that ia the

| trouble with yon! You will find her out

:’I:" and by for a- selish, ungrateful
.‘ng-"

“Really, Else,”" said Mrs Fenn,
driven to. k in behalf of Vielot s
gro!?& “she is better than sha looks.
she does not lie—I do not th nk—her
stories never change: and she is the most
obed ent little thing, and she picks wup
faster than you wou'd think; Maria has
taught her to lay the cloth nice'y al.

¥, and she knows what a napkin is
for; and she has learned the Lods
Prayver. Think of it. she had never
prayed in ber Ifo! her roligious jdeas
are the erudest possible She sa‘d i
seemed 1o her that Violet must be God's
wife the day she bronght her here.™

“Shocking.”' eaid Else, crossly. “
do not ses, mo' her, how you tolerate her
for a moment.”

Bat how changed was Bixby's world
—what a Inrgess of happiness life had
brought her! She was not a demon-
strative child; Violet aven d d not know
how she re oiced and ke
continnal jobiler. She haa fairly
gasped for breath when taken to her
own roomi. It was a amall hall-baed-
room, with a sunny, white-curtained
window, cool matting on the floor, and
& pretty oak set. Was this hers—this
that scemed like the palaes of a king?
Every thing so exquisitely fresh and
neaf, and a charming ongraving of a
cherab smiled down on §Tr from ‘the
tint sl wall. Tt was Heaven! BShe was
not fit, but she would {ry so hard to be
worthy. Ycarspe —one. two, three,
fecar—years that broaght little change
to Mrs. Fenn and Violet, but worked
She was nc
longer a white h athen, but was one of
the most efliciont sids in the domestio
machinry.

One Spring Violet went to New York
to visit friends, and Elisa re 1t over dur-
ing her alts'nee to horrow  Bixhy. She

long ago found ont that Bixby was
a faithfal soul, and exeellont to look
after childron. In fa 't ler little onca
wers 81 fond of her that ey wors rosi-
less ard intractible undar thr French
bonne’s poppery ruly, sad tow that Mar-
gaerite tmdg n2 of in a haff, thera
was no al ernative bat Bixby. So Mrs
PFonn, amiabl s sonl, eat h rover —they
only lived ba'f a mile apart—and Elise
‘oand. as she always did, her difficaltics
smeoth d by othera,

Bixty hud been there three wecks,
when John Fe mn, 58 he was always
called, h'a name geing sunk in that of
his mistress, eame paffing in late one
mornnz. His news was sad. Miss
Violet had come howe the preceding
evening; she had been taken ill on her
journey, and had gone-r ght to bed on
hor arcival.  Mrs. Fenn sent for the
doctor, who pronounccd her suffering
from a virulent oase of d'phtheria. He
told¥t brokenly, tl.e tears running down
his pufly chocks. |

“Mrs Fenn ain’t strong enough to
stand such a strain as this'Tl be on her,"
he said, forlornly. *I went for Mrs
o r to come an’ help "tend Miss Vio-
let. but sha don't care to coms on ac-
count of the disease. And Mis8 Crupps
wis sck, an' the poor child necds
watching and tend.ng every blessed]
minuty, an' Marig has to "tend to the
house.”’

Elise listened, dismsysd.

“Vielet down w'th d phtheria! Where
did she take such adsesse? How did
she get it? Did yon say she was all pur-

y and swollen, Jobn? Have you been

her? D'd you dare come here with-
Youn can

diseass in your clothes, your hairl How
m&nhn? Go right out on the

hsve mot bien nesr poor

{ o ‘Jﬂ_h. 2

paralyzed. §

r'sod was a mild statemant. for | 3

‘tho ex of long kept gamwe may net

that vou were not ta
d you with the chil-

como bome. I ne«d you
dron. It would be mean for yon
to go aWAy now. 8, .you will
discuss 6" 1 you KW o'ok, ho 1
. au 1 :
".ﬂdhgoﬂmuwm

“J can’t listen to such renson.'' suid
Bixhy, in a choked vo'ee.  “1 can't toll
you how [ feel, ma'am: you wouldn't
understamil. Miss Vielet took me from
hell, and pave me Heaven!" The in-
tonaity of speach shocked Elis8,

#What blasphomy! Stop ta'king.
This is unb- le, Bixby!"

“And I'd lay down my life f !
continned the girl, with flashing eyes.
“I've never had no chance ygt to do fur
them. if Jesus gave His life fur
his enem can't [ mine fur my
friends?"" -

**Hush, Bixby!’ said Elise, potulant.
ly. “You don't know what you are
hlkin.g.a.bout Go back to chil-
dren.’ _

But instead of going obediently back
to the littls ones, Bixby her things
and went disobediently down the sirecr.
Mrs. Fenn, pallid, wan, keeping
slecpless wateh over the child deurer to
her than life, looked up astoni hod, as
Bixby softly entored the sick room. She

wavad her back.

“Violet is very, wvery sict. Donol
come by her, Bixby; I do not want you
to taie the diseass."

“I am not afrnid of it. = 1only want
to do fur her—to help you. Fur the
dear Lord’s sake, et me hov my chanes
of do'ng, ma'am!’

A solemn warfare with death was

for honrs in that huoshed room.
Without were baud and blossom and
golden sunshing, the moerry laugh of
child ren and song of birds, the hummin
ofbees, asther s pped nectar frov, white
and pink petaled blooms. Witlsin was
ceasoless vig | and agonizing prayer. and
a va'n, so it scemed, hope aga nst hopo.
No one knew the moment when the
real erisis came, and the drcad angel
gheathed the sword apl'ftod to smite,
bat slowly dawnod the blessod eertain-
ty. Violet wou'd live.
*“You must go down _into the gard:n
and get some fresh a'r, Bixby," said
Mri Fonn, gently. it scems to me
you have not regally eatenm or slept for
n I shall have to give you an

opiate’’

*Yos, do go d.wn, Bixby!" pleaded
Viole?, from couch. She luy thers
very fair and frail, 5o g'ad to be buek
from the portals of death, so thankful
to God for bestowing on her her life as
a gift for the sccond time. Her com-

lexion was as fresh and fa'rasababe’s;
eves were Luge and lnminops.

“‘I“ear, grod Bixby! How invalualle
yon have b en!”

B xby obeyed withopt protest. Ones
out ‘n the sunshine, shs thonght she
won d foel beiter; her head ached. and
vlast city seomed to have left her siurdy

limbs. Wha! a brant'ful world it waa!
She st:rped to look at the ocactus, a
mass us erimson bloom on the
terraos, snd bent over ths moss-
p'nks in the border. There were rob'ns
posting m tho elms; she heard the baca
droning in the cherry-blossoms. The
world was beautiful, and life was swoet.
She wanted to lie down there on the soft
turf. and feel the breeze coolinr her
check; she longed to, like a very child.
She would lie down just a Ilittle while,
then go back to M'ss Vielet. Old John,
¢ ming by a while later, saw her stll
resting there.

*“This w.ll never do, ehild,”" he =a'd,
shaking her. “The ground is damp. If
you are sleepy, go into the honse.”

She looked up at him, with strange,
duli ayes, then closed them heavily.

“You must get up, Bixby!"' he said,
anthoritat vely.

She minded him stuprdly, and was lod
docilely to her Lttle room, and placed
m the bad from which shs was never
again to rise. -Sha babbled in her de-
Lrium of old. ehild sh scones and suTor-
ings, and was aza'n & servant of serv-
ants, a defenselvss, homeless drodoe.

*No one loves me; 1 hain't no folks!™
she erled, sm'ting feeble palma.

Sad truth, notto by denied! The depth
and sweetness of human love hid never
beon revealed to her. Nhe had been be-
fr'ended. helped, but loved, never. Bat
she had loved. Could she have done
more? The present took shape with the
past. She babblod of Miss Violet

*Can't I die for her, Lord?"" she whis-
pered. *'It don’t make fur me."” Then
sho talked of the roses, pinks, the enc
tus, tho dandelions starring the grasses.
=1 must go home,™” she raid, confused-
ly. *Where is my home?”

Mrs, Fenn bent over her, burdenel
w th sympathy.

*“Here is home, Bixky. Don’t you
know ma?2"

But the girl looked up and beyond
her. To humun kindnoss she was irre-

nsive now. The ernmbs from the
earthly table which had filledl her &ith
<uch fulness of eontent were as noth'ng
to the feast of whreh she shortly would
partake. ,

““uch a beautiful face!” she whis-
pered; “such a beautiful faea!™

The rapt smile fl ekered, faded: the
eves that saw a géor_r not of earth grew
dim. Listle Bixby was dead. —Marga-
rel Hammond Eckerson, sn Youlh's Com-
pancon.
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VALUE OF FOODS.

Unhealihlulness of a Diet Which Regnires
the Ald »nf Stimulun &

It has comae to this, that the simplest
articles of diet are the safest, and that
8, in my opinion, another argument in
favor of plain living. Yes, the simplest
are the safost, and Jet me add, the best
are the cheapest. The batcher, for ex-
ample, or the egg merchant, can not
adalterate his wares, but he ‘may have
soveral qualities; and there is a stago
at which all animal foods arrive, when
kept in shops, which renders them to a
large extent poisonous, and this is as
bad, if not worse, than adulteration.

We often hear it said that shop eggs.
as they are called, are good enougs for
frying, with bacon for example. This
is a positive mistale: an erg that has
even a suspic’on of staleness about it is
deleterious to health,” not to sty danger-
ous, no matter whether it be fried or
boiled. Andthe siume may be said of
flesh meatsof all k nis. andJ will not ex-
cept ® hare or venison. am quite
prepared- to have this liitle sen ence
l)oo -poohed by the robust aud healthy.

only said that I adhere to it. and that
I have the courage of my convictions,
and furthermore. that I aave invalids
and Jyspeptics, and those with delicate
digestions in my th ts as I write,

! grant you, my Ithial sthiote,
who ean f{ramp over the moors
with gun and frcm morn ng dawn
tlldowy e e, never feel tred, that

talk™ said Eliss, | v
“Mother

are
make a dinver on bread

i i b

The etiquette or rules to be ohserved
in royal palaces is necessary for kee
ing 3::1,?.: court. In Spain it wf;
earriod to such lengths ns to make
martyrs of their Kings. Here is an in-
stance at which, in spite of the fatsl
consequences it produced, one can not
refrain from smiling.

FPhilip tha Thinl was gravely seatod
by the freside; the fire-maker of the
court had kindled =0 great a quantity
of wood that the monarch was nearly
selocated with heat, and his grandeur
would not suffer bim to rise from the
chair; the domestics conld not presume
to enter the apartment because it wus

inst the ectiquette. At length the
Marquis de Potat . and the
King ordered him to damp the fire; but
he excased himsell, alleging that he
was forbidden by .the etiquetie to per
form such a function, for which the
Duke d'Usseda onght to be ealled upon
as it wis his business. The Duke was
gone out; the fire burnt fiercer; and tin

& | King endured it, rather than derogate

from his lignity. Bot his blood was
heated 1 such a degree, that an ery-
sipeins of the head n‘l;rcnred the mex
dny, which, succeed by a violen.
fever, carried him off in 1621 in the
twenty-fourth year of his reign.

The palace was onee on fire; a soldier
who kunew the King's sister was in ber
apartment, and must have been con-
sumed in a few minutes by the flames,
at the risk of his life rashed in, and
brought her Highness safe out in his
arma! but the Sanish efigretie was here
wofnlly broken into!  The loyal soldier
was brought to trial; and as it was im-
possible to deny that he had entered
hor apartment, the judges condemned
him to die! The Bpanish Princess, how-
ever, condescenfidd, in consideratior
of the circumstances, to pardon the sol-
dier, and very benevolently saved his
life.—Curiosities of Literaliure, Disraeli.
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LINCOLN ON QUARRELS.

The Shields Dael the Last Personal Conflict
of the Great Ilinolsan,

This was Mr. Lincoln’s last personal
quarrel.  Although the rest of his life
was passed «in hot fud earnest debate,
he never again descended to the levgl
of his mlversaries, who wonld gladly
enongh bave resorted to unseemly
wrangling. In later years it became
his duty to give an offivial reprimand
to a young officer who had been conit-
martialed for & guarrel with one of his
assovintes The reprimand iz probably
the gentlest recorded in the annals o
penal discourses, and it shows, in few
words, the priaciples which ruled th
conduct of this great and peaceabl
man. It has never before been pub
lished, and it deserves to be written i
letters of gold on the walls of ever)
gymnasinm and college.

“The ndvico of a father to hisson
‘Beware of entrance to a quarrel, bu
being in, bear it that the opposed mn;
beware of thee!” is good, but not the
best. Quarrel not at all. No man re-
solved to make the most of himself cas
spare time for personal contention
Still less can he afford to take all th
vonzequences, ineluding the vitiating
of his temper and the loss of self-von-
trol. Yield larger things to which yon
can show no more than equal right;
and yield lesser ongs though clearly
your own., Bettor give your path to n
dog than be bitten by him in contest-
ing for the right. Even killing. the
dog would not cure the bite.""—Nis
olay and Hay, in Century.

jstrjemingd -

The Pears Expedition.

News has reachod Copenhagen that an
American naval enginesr, Mr, Pears, i1
company with another American am
a Dane, has made an  excursion during
the summer into the interior of Green
land.
the Pukitsokfiord; 18 miles further
north than the paint of departure ol
Prof. Nordenskjold, when he proetrat-
ed 84 miles further into the interior,
and two Laplanders in his troop went
120 miles farthor east, not, however,
confirming the professor's theory of
oaszes. Mr. Pears went 180miles into
the interior, nok meeting with protrud-

"ing mountain peakscr any thing ro-

markable; all was one pretty even =ur-
face of ice. The journey was made for
the most part on sledges, and the re-
thn voyage was made with extraordin-
ary speed before a southeast gale. The
little party were about three weeks on
the ice,and were warmly weleomed back
by the Grosalanders, who had faeared
they were lost. Mr. Pears also
thoroughly examined the frozen Tor-
suketafiond.. formerly mapped out by
Stenstrupp and Hammar.—Cor. N. Y.

——l @ e

An Arabian Quack.

An Arabian **deetor’ by the name ot
Golam Khader has been permitted to
experiment on six of the inmates of the
Institution for the Blind at Genos, and
as the newspapers published reports of
the wonderful effects of his treatment,
the management of the institution has
stated that while it is true that one ol
the patients lins shown a slight improve-
ment the other five have so far not been
benefited by the Arabian oculist.  His
trestnient consists in the application of
a white powder, and he insists in all
cases on the patient’s declaration that
his aflliction had beon pronouncedsin-
curable. —N. Y. Post.
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X 8L Only a Side Dish.

“Will you plense give me twenty-five
or fifty cents to buy bread with?" he
wailed.  “I'm starvin'!™"

“Can’t you buy a loaf of bread for
less than twenty-five or fifty centsP

*Yes; but do you think a m;a ?

a8

sothin® but a side dish.""-N. Y. M}

They began the excursion fron

prate of the country, are dotng much to

tone down Mm& the Unfted
the " phil

States to what,

‘point of view, is one

time the mountaineers of Tennessct
and the hill country of the Carvlinas,
the “ernckers’ of Georgin awl the ple
turesquely talking folk of the Arkansns
bottoms and the lower Mississippl will
bave lost many of their present peculi-
arities of spoech, Bren the New Eug-
landers, 1 am told (for Thave not lived
in America for more than twenty yonrs)
nre fast abandoning of those din-
lectic peculiarities which to s philalo-
gist are so snggestive:  Even Vir
ginians, since they have gone into the
great world, ave no longer so readily
“berayed”” by their speech. Now,
thervfore, is the time to collect vocabn-
luries of these local dialects, with spoee-
imens glesned from public works illus-
trating the use of any fenlar word.
‘Books, almanaes, election-ndrlresses
and a host of similur ephemeoral litor
ature might be gathered and deposited
in the national library. Mr. Cable,
by his novels, has done much te
preserve the quaint Creole Louisiana
speech; Mr. Johnston has in the same
way done as much for the Georgion
dialeet; Miss Murfree for the Tennesses
mounntaineers; Mr. Page for the Virgin-
ians;: a host of writers, imprimis Mr.
Lowell, for the New Englanders; and.
not to go over the long roll of writers
in American dialects, Mr. Harris bas
shown us what a wealth of folk-lore
and folk-speech there is to be garnered
among the Sonthern negroes. But the
next generstion will have no such easy
task as the present one.  Even in slow-
going England the Folk-lore Society

and the Euglish Dialect Society came
qiiite late enongh into the field, and
found that in a few years more the
school boanls and the desire to be
“genteel” wonld have effectually
effaced those old-world differences of
tongue whicgh e¢ven in 1508, when Put-
tenham wasWriting his “*Arte of Eng-
lish posie,” had begun to be blurred
Already many a precious relic of the
past has been forever lost, and we ean
only be thankful that so much has boen
preserved. In Ameriea (I speak, of
course,of the old eolonial seetions(there
still linger pecnlisrities, and . even bits
of folk-lore, which have vanished outof
the districts in the mother-conntries
from which the immigrants enme
Now, therefore, is the time for snatch-
ing up what still remaing, and T gues
tiom whether there are not in the United
States and in lower Cannda guite a

many dialects as there are in England

The “Pennzylvania Dutelman™ hae
even yet peculinrities in speech casily
fetected by those who know them, and
there is scarcely an old State of the
Union of which the same could not be
mid. — Cor. Science.
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- PEDESTRIAN TOURS.
rhe Most Pleasnuf! Way of Spending Saum-
mer Vacationa,

The recent pulilication of Mr. Leo
Meriwether's entectaining little book,
‘A Tramp Trip," in which be show:
us how we ean *‘see Europe on fift)
sents & day,"” the latest of many work-
of the kind, will set a lnrge number ol
yvoung fellows meditating and esleulat-
ing. It awakens in the t&£ling sons oi
men wild desires for the knapsdek snd
alpenstork. The rudest experience of
My. Meriwether seems agrecable to the
stident, tired of a too protractel
wrestle with his dictionaries, so long
u8 he only roads the aunthor's account
of it. Doubtless, it would be a different
thing to find ourselves in the heart
of Russia, ignorant of the, lan-
gnage of the country, an objoct of
sispicion to the polive and the supply
of cash ranning low. It was certainly
a gallant feat to travel in twelve
months  fourtesn thousand miles, in
italy, Russin, Germany, Franece and
England, at an expense of three hun-
idred and eighteen dollars and thirty-
seven conts, paying for it by sending
letters to the newspapers, and then
writling a little book which may yield
profit enough for a voyage round the
world,

If we can not all do these heroic
things, many of our young readers can
wechieve a walk of one, two or thres
weeks throngh the nearest runge of
motilaing, or along the banks of the
nearest river. The suecess of such a
teip depends chiofly upon a strict com
plinnee with the physical conditions
Mr. Meriwetlier says:  “Carry only
such indispensables as & light, strong,
fexible knapsack, a walerproof coat,
4 change of underclothing, an extrs
Manoel shirt for cold snmmits, a pocket
drivking cup and a map of the coun-
iry. Be sure the shoes are perfectly
right, for the least thing wrong abou!
ane shoe may spoil the journey."

The most cotnmon error of pedestrian
tourists is overdoing, particalacly at
first.  Mr. Meriwether, beginning his
tour. at Naples, walked twenty-five
uiles on thp second day, and came
near being totally disheavtened, His
foet were blistercd; every bone ached;
evory muscele was sore,  But after two
or three days' rest, he mustered resolu-
tion enongh to walk on, It Is a good
jlan to start late in the week. Friday
or Saturday, so that the Sunday rest
may come when it is wanted. Total
avoidance of intexieating drinks, plenty
of nourishing food, eaten in-a cheer-
ful, leisurely wauner and eight hours’
sleep every night, with an ocensional
long halt at the most interesting spots,
will usually bring pedestrians home in
splendid condition.— Youlh's Compan-
ion.

—_— ——

—“e's gawn to the dawgs, paw
lellaw, he has, I assuaw you,”" *Good
gracinis! 1 hadn't noticed it  *Gad!
Wheaw aw younaw eyes? Haven't you
seen how tight his bweeches aw, and
lhe cussed colaw of the cwavat he
weaws? —Town Topics.

—rince Bismarﬁ:. while he wns at
Carlsbad for his health, feeling unwell,
sent for Dr, Bchweinger, who began to
put all sorts of questions to him. At
Inst the Prince lost his temper, and ex-
claimed: “What on earth are you
driving at, doctor?” Nothing discon-
certed, the-latter replied very calmiyz
“I am at your orders, Prince; but, if
you wish to be treated without being

| questioned, you had better send for the

» Who is

to physic in that way."—X. Y. Ledger.

| n ntrietly

..__, .‘ . -'i-\"il &' . St

the practice is likely hhm&:

pitinful results, | That I3 to say. tl

sults uro gometimes  painful; in

ouses the effect I8 altogether §

but thes are lasting. ‘
Do not blow Inte

than you.

of amuscment out of the exercise, in-
duce the porson who thumbs the vent
to uneover the hole at the proper mo-
ment, and the effect will be ’
It way remove some of your members,
or even yourself; but then, there is the
offsct that you will save a great deal
of money that would otherwise be ox-
petded upon gloves, and there js the
addisd possibility that your board and
olothes will cost you nothing hence-
forth

Tho spivit of 1778, which you haye
heard so much about, is not of that
brand obtainable nt the saloon. A
great many persons are not aware of
this fact, or at nll events they get the
two varicties so confounded that they
munke u confoundpdly bad appesrance
and feel confoundedly bad the day
after,

Do not think, beeanss s young lady

nequaintance smiles npon you on this
day of doys, that she is desperately in
love with yon. Iee-tream and soda
are extromely palatable to the female
taste, and a smile v neither exhanst-
ing to the purs¢ (Mie purse of the
siiler) nor detrimestal to the physical
svetem (unless the smiler assimilate
ton mueh of the L e. and s).
o O eonrse, you will not go upon the
water in a sali-Loat, unless “you are
wholly wanequamted with the art of
pavigition, I yoir know nothing
nhout sailing a boat, you will have a
tine time, besidez getting a nics bath
without the tronble of undressing.

[ should alse advise you to eat sll
the cakos, peanuta and Such other con-
dimneuts as are dispensed by peripatetie
dealers.  The proper study of mankind
s man, and it is thercfors, well to
know bow wmuch uie's stomach will
Lear,

You will not forget to buy a whip.
Why von shonld tmy one, or what
earthly connection there ean bhe be
tween a ten-cent whip and the Dec-
laration of Independence I am nuable
o sy burt g [t seems to be the proper
thing to do, don't forget to supply
J'Ial-rxl-l! with a “]!i])-

In onler to obtain the greatest possi-
ble revults from o fre-cracker, do not
throw it in the street  (unless n restive
hotse hajprpens to be passing); but pro-
ject it into some house in process of
constroction,  whire shavings dre
plentiful.  Yon will be surprised at
the sheerss which will reward your
eare and furethonght

Before ent T"HE =& t'l‘uﬂ‘!l. take the
precantion to wnbulion your eont
Rememibed that while yoa are enjoying
a holidday, thers are people who have
1o work; and by adopting ths advice
offered you can save the light-fingered
gentry no end of trouble.

Drrink all the fre-water possible. The
more you drink the more yon will
erave it, and every body khows that
there is no greater pleasire in e than
satisfring one’seravings.  Of course it
meny kil youns; but what of that? There
will be of folks left to ecarry
on this world's business after yon have
Teft it

Mauke a1 the noise you possibly can.
Peopls might forget yvou if you didn't
You will_ be much thought of if you
make your environment bideous.—
Boston Transeripl.

plonty

THE MEANING OF TEXAS.
Correct Version of the Origin of the Name
of the Lone Star Stats,

The Clarendon Northwest Teran re-
views the old andl never-to-be-forgotten
question as to the origin of the name
of Texns. That paper says:

Texas is an Indian pame and signi-
fies puradise. IL was given by a com-
pany of weary and thirsty Indian trav-
elers, who, after many days of travel
under the heat of a summer sun, dis
coversd the beautiful waters of the
Colorado and exclaimed *Tehas™
which the American-Texans soon pro-
nounced Texas,

This reads very much like the
of the name of Alabama, which is in-
terpreted “here we rest.”™ It is about
time to give a rest to the old dispute
about the name of the Lone Star State
Governor Ireland wes a gooa deal
Inughed at by some of the papers be-

friend or friendship as the original
meaning of the word, For this he had
high authority. Jobn Quincy Adams,
when United States Secretary of State,
had a long correspondence with Don
Onis, the Spanish Minister, on the dis-
puted bonndary question between the ]
United States and Spain. The lat-
ter wrote, in regard to the early
necupation of Texas by Spanish troo
and missions, that the officer of Spain
whao took possession of the country on
Matagora Hay statod that he met *
tribe of Indians who saluted him with
. the word **Tehas,* which, in their lan-
guage, meant friendly. Some writers
have cluimed that the word is the
Spanish one which is spelled tejas, and
means roaf, and was given to the In-
dinns beeanse they had roofs on their
dwellings; but this was no novelty to
the couquerors, as theay found roofs
common to the dwellings of the natives
of Mexico. The word is spelled as
many ways ns it is defined: Texas,
Tehns, Tojas, Tecas, ete,, the original
pronunciation being difficalt ta Eng-
lish-speaking peoplo. It is said by his-
torians that the tervitory now oalled
Texns wys known to the Spanish mis-
sionaries ln 1524 ns Mixtecapan; sthe
people weore enlled Mixtecans, and
were thought to be descendants of
Mixtecatl, the reputed progenitor of
the inhabitants of Mexion when the
country was conquered by Cortes. It
% about timo to sdjourn the gquestion
#8 to whether the present Inhabitants
are Texans or Texinns, as they used to
be oalled, or Texicans as a Trinity
River poct In the days of the Texas
vovolution called them when ho wanted
a word lo rhymo with Mexicans. The
Inws of the republic used the
Texlan, but evon the lsws
joining State can not oy
who have boen acc

mawy |
o fire-cracker.  The fire-cracker is Nt-| o0
tle, bur it can Wlow very much harder|

If yvou are firing n cannon, and wish |
to extract the greatest possible amount
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as
possible and let the fish go. 1
to camp and found the men
Night came and still we
from the man we had
wagon, and it was not
ing of the sccond dzy
came, being driven by a
man having Leen
borses and unable to réturn
“It is needless fo say,”” Mr. Swith
vontinued, “‘we lost no time gelting
away from the loeality which seemed
to be swrounded by misfortune. Out
of the six that started but twb got home
well, althongh the distance was but
eightecn miless. When we did return
we presented s most pitiable aspect
The mosquitoes had bitten us so that
we looked as thongh we had been
through a siege of small-pox, and alto-
geiher we were as disreputalile-looking
as could well be imagined. I never
made another visit to the pond, and al-
though 1 have made numeross inquir-
ies I never even heard of any fish being
caught there. Beveral parties went
there afterward with the same deter-
mination that prompted our going, but
something unfortunate always hay
pened to them or in some way
were prevented from accomplishing
their purpose, and to this day that
pond is regarded with almost supersti-
tion by the fishermen all around. Ne-
body goes near there and the trout and
pickerel flap around to their heart's
content free from their enemies.’'—
Chicago News

PREPARING wOOL.

The Conmndition In Which It Shoald Be
Ofered for Sale.

It makes a considerable difference in
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| the price received for the wool whethe:

it is put apon the market in good

cause in a magazine article he adopted |

done when you shear. There is no pos-
sible gain in leaving them ia. The
dockage more than overbalances the
increased weight, beeanse the buyer
tukes into ponsideration the labor of
taking them out, and is suro to overes-
timate their weight. The farmer can
better afford to take them out than to
‘et them remsin on.

Sheep should, by all means, be kept
away from burrs. Any one wha has
ever tried picking them out is generally
well satisfied that it is something of a
task, and it anly adds to the cost;
there is na possible bongtit, Burrs are
aloss, and (hat agaln®t our interests.

Again, it is necessary ta keep each
flesce separate. Roll tight togother,
nnd tie with the side next to the skin
out. Do the shearing in a olean place,
so there will be no unnecessary teash.
Clean woal, K:npaﬂy tied up tight and
snug, that when apened out shows no
tags, burrs or trash, will sell
market priccs always,

Every sheep broeder realizes that
generally this kind of stock has psil a
very small profit; many, in faet, have
not been able to realize any profit. and |
others have abandoned the business on
this account.  Much of this is no doubt
due to a want of proper eare and feed,
and to a failure to send the wool to
market in & condition that will insare
the highest price. Even with Jow
prices, those, who keep their sheep in a
good condition, so that a good growth

of wool is secured, and |
“;‘;'; cure mlhﬂhhvaer

‘ctthnheet

i

)

A wordy warfare—* The Battle
the B'mks.!‘ d

A milk prnch—A prod  administered
to n refractory cow,

falute of the eonductor—* How
fares it with you?”

Pupils at the natitorinm are now
getting along swimmingly. :

Soldiers are great sufferers from
cold. They have been Enown ta sleep,
under ecover, in a hot fire.—Defroi
Free Press.

Won't Injure His Prospects.
“ Why don’t you stir around and et

someth to du?" was asked Inxy
lellnw.hg s : “h

"Watli.’lund somewhere once ihat
ng comes to him waita,®
and I don't want to do he

will be Nable to injure

—Tid-Bits.




